As I have denied 
me thrice again, 
my mouth crucified 


by the desiring 
moments. To be 


a "man" or ful- 

ly human as they 

say now. No word 
becomes toxic enough: 


coward, fool! But 
I'm to love myself 


again as they say now. 
Forgive? What else,ever, 
unless corrode? 


Fallen,afraid 
of nothing, 
even faith. 


